LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

the son of the house just in proportion as it pleased
the rest of the company, and he bore so much
malice that, by dint of complaining of the noise
they made overhead, which interrupted now his
Studies and now his sleep, he at length persuaded
his kind, silly mother to request my lord and his
tutor to look for another lodging. They came to
tell me this yesterday, and to ask if I would take
them to board. I refused very decidedly, without
giving Cecilia time to conceive an idea or to form
a wish. Then they limited their request to one for
the use of a floor of my house which they knew to
be empty. I still refused. "But only for two
months," said the young man, " for one month,
for fifteen days, until we have found some other
lodging. I am not as noisy as Mr. S. says, but,
even if I were so by nature, I am sure, madam, that
you and mademoiselle your daughter would not
hear me move, and, except for the favour of
coming here sometimes to learn a little French, I
should trouble you for nothing."

I looked at Cecilia; she had her eyes fixed on me.
I saw clearly that I must refuse; but in truth I felt
almost as much suffering as I caused. The tutor
divined my reasons and checked the remonstrances
of the young man, who has come this morning to
tell me that, not having been able to persuade me
to receive him at my house, he has lodged himself
as close to us as possible, and to beseech permission
to come and see us sometimes. I granted it. He
then took his leave. After having accompanied
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